1W-1805.                        WILHELM  TELL.

Wilhelm Tell, the hero of the Swiss Bevolt, and of the present
drama. In Tell are combined all the attributes of a great
man, .without the help of education or of great occasions to
develop them. His knowledge has been gathered chiefly from
his own experience, and this is bounded by his native moun-
tains : he has had no lessons or examples of splendid virtue,
no wish or opportunity to earn renown : he has grown tip to
manhood, a simple yeoman of the Alps, among simple yeomen j
and has never aimed at being more. Yet we trace in him a
deep, reflective, earnest spirit, thirsting for activity, yet bound
in by the wholesome dictates of prudence $ a heart benevolent,
generous, unconscious alike of boasting or of fear. It is this
salubrious air of rustic, unpretending honesty that forms the
great beauty in Tell's character ; all is native, all is genuine;
he does not declaim: he dislikes to talk of noble conduct, he
exhibits it. He speaks little of his freedom, because he has
always enjoyed it, and feels that he can always defend it.
His reasons for destroying Gessler are not drawn from juris-
consults and writers on morality, but from the everlasting in-
stincts of Nature : the Austrian Yogt must die; because if
not, the wife and children of Tell will be destroyed by him.
The scene, where the peaceful but indomitable archer sits wait-
ing for Gessler in the hollow way among the rocks of Kiiss-
nacht, presents him in a striking light. Former scenes had
shown us Tell under many amiable and attractive aspects;
we knew that he was tender as well as brave, that he loved to
haunt the mountain tops, and inhale in silent dreams the influ-
ence of their wild and magnificent beauty: we had seen him
the most manly and warm-hearted of fathers and husbands;
intrepid, modest, and decisive in the midst of peril, and ven-
turing his life to bring help to the oppressed. But here his
mind is exalted into stern solemnity; its principles of action
come before us with greater clearness, in this its fiery contest.
The name of murder strikes a damp across his frank and fear-
less spirit; while the recollection of his children and their
mother proclaims emphatically that there is no remedy. Gess-
ler must perish: Tell swore it darkly in his secret soul, when
the monster forced him to aim at the head of his boy 5 and he